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Summary: Spencer Reid and his girlfriend; Rebekah Davidson have been 
together for a year. They are expecting their first baby together. 
But when Paul - Rebekah ' s ex girlfriend escapes from Prision and 
holds Rebekah hostage - while being 8 months pregnant. Things are 
going to get Crazy.. Can the team comes together to save Becky? ( I 
Suck at Summary ' s . ) 


1 . Chapter 1 : Love 
Chapter 1 : 

Spencer rolled over in bed and wrapped his arms around the women next 
to him, his Rebekah. He smiled and kissed her neck. A soft giggle 
escaped her lips and she turned towards him. "Morning." She 
muttered . 

"Good morning, beautiful." Reid said softly and kissed her neck 
again. He moved his hands down to her very round bump. They were 
expecting their first baby - the gender was not to be found out until 
the birth. "Baby Davidson-Reid behave last night?" He asked kissing 
her again. 

Rebekah returned the kiss and smiled, "Baby did." She replied and 
relaxed against him. " 6 weeks left." She said keeping track. They 
were very excited, scared but excited none-the-less . 

"Can't wait." He said smiling and continued rubbing her stomach. She 
returned the smile, "Me either." 

The phone rang. Reid sat up and answered it clearing his throat 
before speaking, "Spencer here." He said turning on the light beside 
the bed. "Alright. I'll be there in 20." He promised, then hung 
up . 


"Got a case?" 



Reid nodded, "Yep. Mind dropping me off at the BAU?" He asked 
throwing on his clothes. Rebekah sat up and smiled. "I don't mind." 
She said throwing on some clothes as well. 

Rebekah parked out front of the BAU and kissed him, "See you later. 
Call me if you leave." She smiled. 

He nodded, "Promise Doll." He said smiling and heading 
inside . 

Rebekah headed to her favorite diner she enjoyed going to for the 
early breakfast buffet. She sat down and enjoyed the food. 

Reid sat down in his chair in the conference room. He put his phone 
on vibrate and watched the others as they entered, concentrat ing on 
their expressions and trying to analyze what was going on in their 
minds before they spoke. 

Garcia entered in the room and smiled slightly trying to cut the 
tension of an early morning call. "Sorry everyone but we have a 
case." She said looking at them all. 

" Cloverfield, Alabama. My wonderful early morning superheroes." The 
blonde lady in question stated with a slight smile trying to make the 
morning less annoying. " 18 year old Addison Leanne, was abducted on 
her way to her car in the parking garage at her local college. She 
was reported missing when she didn't show up for her shift at the 
local hospital as a nurse aide." 

"Why are they contacting us so early?" Morgan asked looking up. "It's 
only been 24 hours." 

"The town is very small, about 900 people to be exact.. Everyone 
knows everyone. Addison's mother said that it wasn't like her to not 
come home.. Also, this is the 4th missing teenage girl in the past 2 
months . . " 

"I retract my comment, baby girl.. Sorry." He said sitting back. "Any 
info on the other 3 girls?" 

Garcia shook her head. "They were all just turned 18 within the past 
week of each kidnapping. Emily Ashton, Rachel McQueen and Leah Stein 
all did have one thing in common though.." She said pulling up her 
files on the computer. "They were all pregnant- and about to give the 
baby up for adoption through an agency." 

Rossi frowned "But it states here that Addison isn't pregnant." He 
said looking at the file. Garcia shook her head, " She was, she just 
didn't tell her mother about the pregnancy - according to her medical 
files, she was 8 months pregnant and seeing to adopt the baby 
out . " 

"Alright, we will talk to the local sheriff's department and visit 
the parents. Try to figure out what happened, and look into the 
license plate on the van that abducted Addison." Hotch said standing 
up. "We go up in 5." He said leaving the conference room. 

Reid ran his hands through his hair and got up. "You alright Reid?" 

JJ asked watching him. He nodded. "Just nervous about leaving Becky 
for a few days." He admitted. 



JJ smiled, "I'm sure Garcia can keep her company." She said getting 
up. Garcia walked over hearing her name. " Sure I can. I would love 
to hang out with her." She smiled. Reid sighed in relief and smiled. 
"Great . " 

Reid walked to his office and studied the files again, before calling 
Becky and telling her about how he was going to be gone for a 
week . 

"Alright hon. Stay safe. Come home in piece to me." She smiled and 
spoke with him until he got on the jet. 

"I promise hon. Talk to you late. Love you." He said before hanging 
up . 

Reid slummed down in his chair and got to work on the case. 


2. Chapter 2: Abduction 

Garcia had been staying with Rebekah to keep her company, it was nice 
for them to get together and just hang out for a while. It had been 5 
days since the guys had left. Becky was going slightly stir-crazy, 
she was even cleaning like a mad women. She took apart the crib 6 
times and put it back together. 

This just amazed Garcia at the energy that she had. Becky got up and 
smiled. "I think I'm good now." She laughed. Garcia chuckled 
slightly. "You're so darn adorable." She smiled. 

Becky shrugged. "I try." She teased and tied her hair up into a 
ponytail. " Doesn't seem like everything will change in 5 weeks." She 
said softly. She was nervous. Garcia could even tell. "You're going 
to do great." She smiled. 

Becky smiled and relaxed. "I hope so." She said sitting down and 
rubbing her stomach absentmindedly . Garcia sat down next to her and 
watched. "Can i ask a question?" 

Becky nodded. "Shoot." 

"What's it feel like?" She asked, looking at Becky's stomach. 

Becky smiled and took her hand and pressed it on her stomach. 
"Amazing." She said, and just sat back. She took a bite of her candy 
bar and waited. "Wait." she told her, they sat and waited for a few 
minutes. The baby started going crazy kicking. 

Garcia laughed. "That's awesome." She said rubbing softly. "I can't 
wait to experience it.." She said smiling slightly. 

"You and Morgan going to make that happen?" She teased. 

Garcia looked slightly embarrassed and slightly shocked. "Uhma€ 1 . 
Wella€l we aren't officially together - together.." She admitted 
looking down, blushing hard. 


Becky smiled and rubbed her back. "You both would make adorable 
baby's together." 



Garcia's face stopped beating bright red. "Think so?" She said 
softly. Becky nodded. "I think you both would. Why don't you take the 
relationship to the next level?" 

Garcia adjusted her glasses. "I should talk to him about it." She 
said smiling. She looked at the clock and smiled. "Chinese food is 
ready. I'm going to go grab it." She said changing the 
conversation . 

Becky nodded. "Alright. I'm going to take another bathroom break - 
maybe i'll finally be done when you get back." She said 
joking . 

Garcia laughed and smiled. "Alright, you go on operation potty and 
i'll go get the take out." She smiled. Garcia through on her coat and 
left to get the Chinese food. 

Becky got up and took care of some of the baby clothes that she was 
folding earlier. She came out of the bedroom and jumped at the man in 
the doorway. "P...Paul.." She said softly. She hadn't seen him since 
he kidnapped her earlier this year, after confessing that he killed 
her family because they were getting in the way. She had him put away 
in an asylum. She slowly backed away. 

He smiled, and watched her with his green eyes. "Oh come now. Bee." 

He said stepping closer. "Didn't you miss me?" He said and glanced 
down at her stomach. "See you're still carrying my baby.." He said 
taking a step toward her again and cornering her in a corner. 

Becky shook her head. "It's not your baby Paul.." She stated firmly. 
She had a dna test done to make sure, considering the time she slept 

with Reid and Paul forcing himself on her crossed in a day. 

"Oh that baby is mine, and you're not going to let /that/ fool Reid, 

be the new daddy." He said growling slightly. Paul was keeping close 

tabs on her, she didn't know it at the time though. 

"Paul., please leave. I don't want any trouble." She said trying to 
feel for something to fight with. She was really afraid of him. 

He noticed that she was reaching for a candlestick on the nightstand. 
"I don't think so." He said grabbing it and smacking her hard with 
it . 

With that blow, she fell to the ground; before her head hit the 
floor, he grabbed her and carried her to his van waiting out 
back . 

Reid was boarding the plane with everyone else when his phone went 
off. "Spencer." He said answering. He narrowed his eyes. "You were 
suppose to let us know immediately when he escaped!" He shouted. He 
never shouted. The caused worried and shocked looks from the team. 
"He's been out for 2 days and you are now just telling me? My 
girlfriend is home alone and pregnant! He will go after her again!" 

He said sternly, but had lost his cool along time ago. " With that he 
rubbed the bridge of his nose and hung up the phone. " Paul's escaped 
and he's going after Becky." He said starting to panic. 


With that, Morgan's phone rang. "What's up baby girl? Keeping little 



mama comp-. Woah, woah slow down, deep breathes. I can't understand 
youa€ 1 " He said looking at Reid. "How long were you gone for?" He 
said writing down on the paper. "Does it look like forced entry?" He 
shook his head. "Alright. We will be there. Hon, don't touch 
anything." He said hanging up. 

"Becky's gone." He said looking at Reid. Reid collapsed back into the 
chair and tried to not panic. He was listening to everything that 
Morgan was relaying back to him. Reid immediately started trying to 
contact Becky. He was worried sick about her and their babya€ 1 

Becky groaned rubbing her head as she fluttered her eyes open looking 
around the small cabin. She recognized it, from when she and Paul 
would go there for their long vacations. She slowly glanced around 
trying to take in everything that was happening. She was on the bed, 
with her left hand tied to the bed frame. She pulled herself up a bit 
and tried to get a better look. Paul was nowhere to be seen, he must 
of left. She tried freeing her hand but her head was killing her and 
making it hard to concentrate. 

She ran her hand down to her stomach and rubbed it, calming herself 
more than anything. "We will get out of here baby." She promised. She 
looked up hearing the door open, and seen Paul come in with a load of 
wood and started packing the wood stove. "Comfy?" He asked shutting 
it and removing his coat, then sitting on the bed besides her. 

"Just like you wanted." He said watching her. " The perfect place to 
have our baby." He said rubbing her stomach. She flinched slightly as 
he did. "I never wanted to have the baby here.." She said cross. "I 
wanted the baby to be born at the house with my mom there.." She said 
adjusting herself. 

He narrowed his eyes and watched her. "Kind of late for that 
planning, time for plan B." He said flatly, and got up, putting the 
kettle on the stove and heating water. 

Becky watched and sat back. "Alright, Paul.. Whatever you say." She 
said going along with it, she was terrified though. 

Paul came over, and handed her a cup of tea. "Drink." He ordered. She 
hesitantly took it and took a sip. "What is it?" She asked, he rolled 
his eyes. "Just drink. It's not poisoned.." He promised watching her. 
"All of it." He said watching. He smiled seeing it gone. "Their that 
should help." He said getting up. "Rest." He said sitting down on the 
rocking chair beside the bed keeping the gun in his lap. 

Becky nodded and laid back trying to follow orders. SHe was still 
terrified of him. 

Reid walked into the apartment and looked around. He was getting 
shaky and nervous. He was worried about Becky and the baby - also 
that fact that her ex-psycho was out and possibly had her.. He 
watched the Team comb through everything in the house, as he was 
forced to wait in the hallway. "Don't worry Reid, we will find her." 
Rossi said reassuringly. He just nodded, he was too deep in 
thought . 

"Tell us about her relationship with Paul." Hotch said walking 
over . 



Reid cleared this throat. "She was dating him about 2 years ago. 

Becky and I were friends then.. He was increasingly jealous of our 
friendship. " He sighed. "He would force her to remain distant and 
not speak to me unless he wasn't around, if he was around she would 
pretend I didn't exist." Reid looked down at the ground. "He was 
hiding on the porch and seen Becky and I kiss for the first time." He 
sighed. "That's when he lost it, he didn't come in and yell or scream 
at Becky and I. He just stepped aside." 

" That's the same time you were sick wasn't it?" Morgan asked looking 
at Reid. Reid nodded. "Yeah, he was poisoning me, and making me have 
black outs.. He killed Becky's parents and framed it on me. He also 
killed Becky's best friend - Miranda. He also killed the dog." He 
said looking up. "He had things from my house and made it look like I 
did it . " 

Hotch shook his head. "He got sloppy though. We caught him and 
arrested him. I'm still sorry I had to arrest you that time though." 
He sighed. Reid nodded. "I'm over it now. Well, during that time 
Becky was pregnant. He caused her a lot of grief and she ended up 
falling down a flight of stairs, and lost the baby." 

JJ looked at him. "Was it yours or his?" She asked without thinking. 
Reid inhaled slightly. "It was his. Then he went into hiding - 
remember?" He said softly. JJ nodded. "Yeah, he was gone for like 
nearly a year. Then earlier this year he broke into the apartment 
didn't he?" 

Reid nodded ."We've moved 5 times since then. Becky was really 
excited to be finally settling down somewhere." 

"Why does he think this baby might be his, then?" Rossi asked, 
looking at Reid. Reid glanced up, his eyes looked full of sorrow. "He 
drugged her and raped her when she was passed out from the cold meds 
she was on. The baby might be his, or could be mine. We were also 
intimate during that time." He shook his head. "I'm claiming that 
baby as mine.." He said sternly. 

"Becky doesn't believe it's his. But that doesn't stop him." Reid 
said playing with the watch Becky got him for his birthday last 
month . 

"She's 35 weeks today.." Reid said closing his eyes. "If she has that 
baby.." He said worrying. Hotch patted his shoulder. "We will find 
him." He said. "That's a promise." He offered the worried agent a 
smile . 


End 
f lie . 



